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"The rain is spitting in the fire," said the ex-Mayor.
"I thought I heard a funny noise just now," said Cordelia.
"Is your Dad here tonight?" said Mr. Wollop.
Cordelia glanced anxiously at the sick woman by the fire, at
whose knees Crummie was now standing, bending over her.
"Not yet," she answered, "but I hope he'll come in soon. Mrs.
Petherton's getting worse."
"I've a'heard about how he can cure folk by laying of his
hands on 'em, your Dad." Mr. Wollop sighed lightly. "Never
cured no one in all me life," he went on, "so I reckon I weren't
the Mayor he be. But I took a interest in the people of this town,
rich and poor alike ... no distinction! . . . and they knowed
it too."
"I'm sure they knew it, Mr. Wollop," said Cordelia kindly,
soothing the fallen ^official, as she might have soothed a deposed
king.
Mr. Wollop looked extremely gratified. "They knew it, me
dear. They knew it," he muttered, stretching out his arm for an
anchovy-paste sandwich, snapping a neat bite out of it with his
white false teeth, and then holding it in his finger and thumb
like the picture of the Hatter in Alice.
"Oh, me God take pity on me! Oh, me God take pity on me!"
Tittie Petherton, with Crummie by her side, was twisting and
moaning in a manner that was distressing to see and hear.
"Haven't no one got any o* they pellets handy," whispered
Mr. Wollop, "what has mercy and pity in 'un?" He looked closely
at the scene by the fire. "Sister's skirt was never bought at me
shop," he remarked gravely.
"Crummie told me she's given her already every one of the
morphia tablets Nurse left," said Cordelia. "Oh, I wisJ? Father
would come!"
"I wish he would come too," echoed Mr. Wollop. " 'Twould be
a wondrous sight, with this rain spitting down chimney, to see
your Dad stop this poor woman's groans."
Cordelia had an intelligence that was accustomed to wander
more than most minds, among the mysteries of life; but she never
included her father among these mysteries. For some reason she
took her father for granted on the lowest possible level. It seemed,